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Ball. Royally ; Why,ir containes noKinc? 

Per. Yes (ray good Lord) 

It doth containe a King : King Richard lyes 
Within the limits of yond Lime and Scone, 

And with aim,the Lord ^himerle ,l_otA Salisbury, 

Sii -.Stephen Seroofe, befides a Ckrgie man 
Of holy rencrence; who,I cannot learne. 

North. Oh } bdike it is the Bijliop of Carhle. 

Elull. Noble Lord, 

Goe to the rude Ribs of that ancient Cafflc, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin’d Eares^ and thus dcliuer: 

Henry BuUinghrooke vpon his fences doth kiffc 
King Richards hand^and lends nllcgcanec 
And true faith ot heart to his Royall Pcrion; hi thcr come 
Ellen at his fee^to lay my Armcs and Pown'j 
Prouided ? chat my Banifhment repeal’d, 

And Lands reftot'd againe^befreely graumed ; 

If notjlle vfe thaduantage of my Power, 

And lay the Summers duft with (bowers of blood, 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughcer'd Englishmen; 
The which,haw farre off from the mind of ‘BaUingbreok* 
It is, fuen Cnmfon Temped fbould bcdrench 
The frefh greene Lsp of fa ire King Richards Land, 

My {looping ducie cendei ly /hall ftew. 

Goe fignifie as much,while here we march 
Vpon cheGraffie Carpet of this Plainer 
Let’s march without the noyfl of [breaming Drum, 

That from this Caftles ratter d Battlements 
Our fairc Appointments may be well perns d. 

Me thinkes King Richard and my ielfc fhould meet 
With no lefle terror then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water,whim thcrrthimdringfmoakc 
At meeting teares the doudie Cheelcs of Hcauui : 
BehetiiefirejIIc be the yielding Water; 

The Rage be his,while on the Earth 1 roine 
i My Waters on die Earth, and not on him. 

March on,and niarke Ring SJchara how helookes* 

Parle without y and anfwere within: then a Ftonrifh, 
Enter on the Walls , Richard , Carhle. Anmerle.Scroop 
Salk fairy, 4 

See/fee, King Richard dothhimfclfc appearc 
As doth the bhifhing difeontented Sunnc, 

From out the ficrie Portal] of theEaft, 

When he perceiues the enuipus Clouds arc bent 
Todimmc his g]ory,and to ftainc the trail 
Of his bright paflagero the Occident. 

Turk* Yet lookcs he like a King : behold his Eve 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 

I Controlling Maieflie : al t ick,alack 5 for woe. 

That any harme fhould ftaincfo fairea fhew. 

Rich. Wee are amaz'd,and thus long haue we flood 
To watch the fca refill I ben ding of thy knee, 

Becaufe we thought our fclfe rhy lawful! King: 

And if wc be,how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their awful! dutieto our prefence? 

If we be not, fhew vs the Hand of God, 

That hath difmifs’d vs from cur Stcwardfhip, 

Far well wee fcnow,noHand of Blood and Bone 
Can gripe ifhe fat red Handle of our Scepter, 

Vnlcfle he doe prophanCjfiealCjOr vfurpe. 

And though you th|pke,thac all,as you haue done, 

Haue tome their SouIe$,by turning them from vs, 

And we are barren, and bereft of Friends: 

\ ec knowjtny Maftcr,God Omnipotent^ 

Is muftring in his Clouds, on our bchalfe^ 


_ ichardthefecond\ 

Armies of Pcfiilencc, and they ftialUkikc 
Jour Children yet vnborne.and vnbeeot 
Thjt lift your Vaflall Hand* againftmy H- ac t 
And threat the Glory of my precious Crowni 
Tell BaU'mgbrcoke , foryond roe thinly he ]s * 
That eucry ftridehe makes Vpon my Land * 

Is dangerous Treafon: Heis tome to o pe ’ 

The purple Tcftament of bleeding Watte 
But ere the Crown, he Ioolces forjmein peace 
I cn thoufand bloody crownesof Mothers ’ 
Shall ill become the flower of England* face ° nnei 
Change the complexion of herMaid- pa | c p c ' 

To Scarlet Indignation, and bedew CC 

Her PaftorsGrafie with faithful] EnelifbRIn i 
North. The King ofHeaucn forbid out i T\ l 
S hould fo with ciuill and vnciuill Armes ™ E " e Ki 

Be rufil’d vpon: Thy thrice-noble Coufin 
Harry r B»Bngbrookf t doth humbly kiffe thvharH 
And by the Honorable Tombe he fwearcs 
That Bands vpon your Royal! Granites Bones 
And by the Royalties of both your Elooiis ’ 

(Currents that fpring from one moft melon, u. a 
A nd by the buried Hand of Warlike fiS" t 
And by the Worth and Honor of himfclfc ’ 
Comprifing all that may be fwornc,or fajd 
His oomming hither luth no further flops/ 

Then for his Lineal! Royalties,and tobcgc e 
Infranchii'ement immediate on his knees: ' 

Which on thy Roy all panic graunted once, 

His glittering Armes he will commend to’Rufl 
His barbed Secedes to Stables,and his heart * 

To faithful! feruiceof yottr MaieUie .• 

This fwearcs he,as he is a Prince,)* 

And as I am a Gentleman, | credit him. 

Rich. Northumberland, fay thus: The Kino rettirnes 
His Noble Coufin is right welcome hither ° 1 

And all the number of his faire demands 
Shall be accomplish\1 without contradiction: 

With all the gracious vttcrance thou haft, 

Spcake to his gentle hearing kind commends, 

We doc deba tc om lelie(Cpufin)doe wc not, 

To looke fo poorcly,amitofpeakefo faiie? 

Shall we call back NorihuwhtrU»d } and fend 
Defiance to the Tray tor, and fo die ? 
y.nm. No,good my Lord,let’s fight with gtnileWord), 
Till time lend friend*,ami friends their heipeful Swords 

Rich. Oh God,oh God,that erethis tongue of mint, 
That layd the Sentence ofdread Banilhmcnt 
On yond prowd man.ftiould take it off againe 
With words of footh: Oh that I were as great 
As is my Griefc,or JefTer then my Name, 

Or that I could forget what I hatiebeene, 

Or not remember what 1 muff be now: 

Swell ft thou prowd heart? He gtue thee icope to beat, 
Since Foes haue Icope to beat both thee and me. 

^4am. Northumberland comes backe from 1 is/lw* 
brooks, 

Rich. What mtift the King doe nowfmuft he fnbroiti 
The King fliall doe it; Mufl he be depos’d; 

The King (hall be contented: Muftheloofc 
I he Name of King ? o' Gods Name let it goe* 

He giue my Iewels for a fett of Beades, 

My gorgeous Pal!ace,for a Hermitage, 

My gay Apparrell,for an Almes-mans Gowne, 

My figur’d Goblets,for a Difh oFWood, 

My Seepter,for a Palmers walking Staffer, 
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-"Gn^STfor a pay re of Saints, 

MyS“ bl £; Kingdoms,for a little Graue, 

b ,„y,ci in rlic King, high-way, 

0fI b v of'common Trad e, where Subiefls fe« 
S«-|2U trample on their Soueraignes Head: 

^hyb° (th [reai i now.whileft I liuc; 
foroi 11 > , w hy not vpon my Head? 
h tlerl thou weep'll (my tender-hearted Coufin) 
makefile Weather with defpiiedTeares; 
S,h«,and they, ftal lodge the Summer Come, 

: r mike a Dearth in this reuniting Land. 

A ,u II we play the Wantons with our Woes, 

ake fomc prettie Match,with (bedding Teares ? 

f thus ’ w dro P them miI ¥ P on olie P lacc > 

Si they haue fretted vs a payre ofGraties, 

Within the Earth: and therein Ly'd,there lyes 
TwoKinfmen.digg’fl their Graues with weeping Eyes? 
Would not this ill,doe well ? Well,wel!,I lee 
TtaSkebueidly,and you mock at mcc. 

Moftmighcre Princc s my Lord Umharnfarlavd, 

VVhai King BuiUngbroo^tl Will his Male flic 

Giue Rickrd Icaiieto lfue.till Richard dief 
You make a Lcgge^nd ^nUrngbrooke fay« I- 
tferffa My Lordjin the bafl- Court he doth attend 
To fpeake with you 3 may itpieafcyoiuo comedowne. 

jDowne^downc I comejike glift’ring Phmm y 
Wanting the manage ofvnvuly lades. 

In the bale Court ? bafeCour^where Kings growbafe. 
To come at Tray tors Cal Is^ and doe them Grace* 

In the bale Court come down: down Court, down King* 
Forni^hc-Owls fluike>where momingLarks ftiould finga 
Sfi//. What fayes his Maieftic ? 

North* Sorrowed griefe of heart 
Makes him fpeake fondly,like a frantick raan: 

Yer he is come. 

"Still Stand all apart ? 

Add fliewfaire dude to his Maieflie, 

My gracious Lord, 

Rich. Faire Coufin, 

Yciidcbafe your Princely Knee, 

To make the bafl Earth prowd with ki fling it P 
Me rather had,my Heart might feelc your LotiCj 
Then tny v^pleas'd Eye feeyourCourtefie* 

VpCoufinjVp, your Heart is vp. I know. 

Thus high or leaft,ahhough your Knee below* 

Btdh My gracious Lord, I come but for mine 

OVTO, 

Ricfa Your owne is yours 3 and I am yours 3 and 
all. 

Bull, So farre be mme^rny moft redoubted Lord > 

As my true feruice fhalldeferueyour loue, 

Rick Well you deferu'd ; 

They well deferue to heme^ 

That know the {IrongTfl and fureftway to get. 

Vnekle giue me your Hand ; nayjdde your Eyes., 

Teares (hew their Loue s but want their Remedies. 
Coufiiijl am too young to be your Father ? 

Though you are old enough to be my Heire. 

Whar you will haue^lle giue^and willing to / 

For doe we muft,#iat force will haue vs doe. 

Set on towards London: 

Coufin,isH fo? 

ShilL Yca,my good Lord. 

Rich t Thenlmiiftnot fay, no. 

Flourifh, Exmnu 
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Enter the Qucene^ md two L&dici* 

Qm. What fport fhall we demfe here in this Garden, 
To driue away theheauie thought of Care? 

La* MadamCjWee'fc ploy at Bowdes- 
J^/Twillmakeme thinke the World is full of Rubs, 
And chat my fortune runnes againfUhcByas, 

Lrf. Madanae f weele Dance. 

My Legges can keepe no meaftire in Delight, 
When my poore Heart no meafurekeepes in Gricfc* 
Therefore no DancingfGirleJ fome other iporc. 

La* Madame^weeTetell Tales* | 

JUtt. Of Sorrow, or of Griefe ? 

La* Of eyther,Madame^ 

On* OfneythcrJGirle* 

For if of Ioy ; being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of Sorrow i 
Or ifofGriefe ¥ bcing altogether had, 

Itaddes inore Sorrow to my want of loy : | 

For what I haue J need not to repeat; 

And whac I warn,it bootvs riot to complaine. 
ha* MadameJlc fing* 

is well chat thou haft canfe : 

But thou fliould’ft pleafe me bec:cr,wouId*ft thou weepe. 
La* I could weepejMadame, would it doe you good. 
Jgjf. And I could fing,would weepmg doc me goodj 
And ncuer borrow any Teare of thee. 

Eater a Gardiner find two ScrmntSn 
But flay,here comes the Gardiners, 

Let’s ftep into the (hadowof thefe Trees. 

My wretchcdneflbjvnio a Rowe of Pinnes f 
Theyle talkeof Stacr: for euery one doth fo 9 
Ag^inft a Change; Woe is forc*nuine with Woe. 

Card. Goe binde thou vp yond dangling Apricock?* 
Which like vnruly Children,make their Syve 
Stoupe with oppreflion of their prodigall weight: 

Giue fome fupporcance to the bending twigges. 

Goedioujand like an Executioner 

Cutoff the heads of too faft growing fprayes* 

That looke too Ioftie in our Common-wealth s 
All nruifl be euenfm our Gouernnscnt* 

You thus imploy'd,! will goe root away 
The noyfome VVecdcs 5 tbat without profit fucke 
ThcSoyles femlirie from wholefome flowers. 

Sc7\ Why fiiould we 3 in the compaffe of a Pale* 

Keepe Law and For me,and due Proportioiij 
Shewing as in aModell ourfirme Eftate? 

When our $ea-wal!ed Garden the whole Land, 

Is full of Weedesjher fairefl Flowers choakt vp s 
Her Fruit-trees all vnprutn’djhcr Hedges ruin'd. 

Her Knots difordcr'd.and herwholefomcHearbcs 
Swarming with Caterpdlers. 

Card . Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffer’d this diforder’d Spring, 

Hath now himfclfc met with the Fall of Leafe. 

The Weeds that his broad-fpteading Leslies did flicker^ 
That feemM,in eating him.to hold him vp, 

Are pull’d Vp, Root and all, by Bttllinghre&k? ? 

I meanejthc Earle of Wih^it^BtiJhie 7 Greene. 

d Ser. What^ 




























































































